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PREFACE. 
"NG 


Tun following theatrical trifle was prin- 


cipally written, to ſerve as a vehicle for the 
muſical compoſitions . of a Friend. Much 


novelty of dition, or originality of character is 
not to be expected in it, as many paſſages in 
the Dialogue have been imitated from ſome 
parts of a Comedy, much admired on the 
German Stage. Concerning the regularity of 
his plan, little needs to be faid ; for where 
Love is predominant, rules generally prove 
uſeleſs. PRC TEN | | 


Chi vuol dar legge & Pamaroſo nods, 
Mn | 
Luigi Alamanni, 


1 
| 
U 


DRAMATIS PERSON #; 
Mr. Seward, a rich Merchant. 


Mr, Samuel Seward, belonging 10 U 
tlie Cuttom-Houſe. 

Capt. R. Seward, of the Royal Navy. J 

Mr. Watſon, à rick old Gentleman. | 

Lieutenant Charles Conway, of the Royal Novy 

Sir John Brilliant, a Dancing-Mafter. 


Mr. Pounce, | 
Two Attorneys, 
TOTO 


his ſons 


Ben, Captain Seward"'s Boatſwain, 


Will, Mr. Seward's ſervant, 


Mrs. Seward, wife of My. Seward. - 

Miſs Emma Seward, her Daughter. 

Miſs Fanny Watſon, — of Mr. 2 
Sailors, Servants, &c. 


SCENE. Part a Seaport, and partly Mr. 
Seward's Houſe, Garden, &c, 


| THE SEAMANS RETURN, 


Or, the Unexpected Marriage. 


ACT . 
SCENE I. A Start, Ships is viel the 


Chorus of Sailors. 


Bur as ſooh as we 
Are returned from Sea, 

We drive all troubles away; 
And with joy once more, 
| On dur native ſhore, 

We Sailors ate happy and gay. 


if Sailor. Tho' on the Seas, when mountains riſe, 
We ſteer to guard our nation; | 
Tho' death look grim before our eyes, 
Each Tar is at his ſtation ; _ _ 
And when the ſtormy dangers o'er 
We feel ſtill ſweater pleaſure, | 
From hopes to find again on ſhore SE ib 
A friend to ſhare our treafure. 
Chorus But as ſoon as we &c. 
A 


fy 


—_ — — — — — 
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2nd Sailor. A Ship in ſight, all hands hoy hoy, 
At your guns, my hearts, be ſteady ; 
Avaſt all fear, we're up with joy, 
With hand and heart were ready. 
Tho' fate direct that in the fight, 
A friend or a meſſinate falls, 
Yet fear each Britiſh Tar will flight, 
And bleed when his country calls. 

Chorus. But as ſoon as we &c. 


Enter Captain R. SEwARD, and Liewtenant 
C, Conwar. 


1/,, Sailor. Room for the Captain 

2nd, Sailor. Clear away J fay. 

Capt. S. Now, tay lads, that you have nobly 
ſerved your King and Country; enjoy your- 
{elves peaceably. 

All Ay ay, your honor. 

Capt. S. Here's a purſe to drink his Majeſ- 
ty's health, and mind my hearts to aſſemble 
to-morrow round the Maſt-head to receive your 
pay, I'll take care to be on board to ſee juſ- 
tice done you. (Exit with Lieutenant Conway.) 

All. Hoy hoy. | 

3rd, Sailor. What ſay you my lads fore and 
aft, ſhall we cheer our Captain ? | 

All. Ay ay. - 

3rd Sailor. Well then, here's his honor the 
Captain, and may our noble Sovereign never 
want ſuch men to ſerve him. 
4th Sailor, Ready, ready, ready. 

All. Huzza, huzza, huzza. 


{ Exeunt different ways dancing Ec. during the buſtle 
enter Ben the Boatſwain & three Sailors) 
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Ben. Haul the boat aſhore, my Boys, we're 
not going aboard *till we're drunk, I dare ſay 
ſhe'll fleet by that time --- At laſt lately re- 
turned to Old England, how pleaſing is the 
comfort to behold our ſocial friends, the merry 
companions of our younger Gdays--- I ſay Jack, 
where's our Captain ? 

1/? Sailor. Juſt gone on board again, but left 
orders for you to inform his Father of his arrival. 

Ben. Ay ay, I'll make a ſignal to him --- gone 
on board again---like a real captain; nothing's 
done when any thing remains to be done. 

3rd Sailor. The crew have juſt cheered him. 

Ben. As every Britiſh Officer, like him, de- 
ſerves, who has the hearts and affections of his 
men. But come, let us make ourſelves merry 
we Sailors like to be ſo—zounds ? where's the 
uſe of letting ourlelves be becalmed by cares 
and anxieties in this world. Ben the Boat- 
ſwain knows too well, how to box the com- 


paſs of life, 


SINGS. 


To hurl revenge on Britains foes, 
Our gallant ſhip in proud array, 
Where Portland's well known cliffs aroſe, 
Safely at fingle anchor lay. 
Each hardy Tar prepared to fail 
With joy beheld the fav'ring gale, 
Which made the Boatſwain pipe aloud, 
Which made the Boatſwain pipe aloud. 
All hands hoy hoy. 


While cruizing in the dead of night, 
The Seaman's eyes ſoft ſlumbers cloſe, 
No more he thinks of dreadful fight, 
But all is buried in repoſe. 
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Lo! billows roar, the light'ning glares, - 
And inſtant death each Seaman ſtares. 
T'is then the Boatſwain pipes aloud, 

T'is then &c. 
All hands hoy hoy. 


When at the top maſt head, the Tar, 

The Gallic fails beholds in view, 

He gladly hails the diſtant war, 

On deck loud cheer the jovial crew. 

Each heart elated at the ſight, 
With ſpeed clear ſhip, prepares for fight; 

Again the Boatſwain pipes aloud, 

Again &c. 

| All hands hoy hoy. 

Returned at length on Britains ſhore, 

Gur fails cloſe furl'd, our anchor caſt, 

Of friends on land, we think once more ; 

And look with joy on dangers paſt. | 
While round the lofty maſt they re met, 
The pay of glorious toil to get; 

Then Ben the Boatſwain pipes aloud, 


Then &c, | 

All hands hoy hoy. 

SCENE II. Mr. Seward's Houſe, 
Enter Mr. and Miſs SEwarp, 


Mr. Seward. My dear Daughter ( fitting down) 
I am greatly diſtreſſed— three Mails—no news 
about my» Ships, and the riſk is my own. 

Miſs S. I with, Father, I 
thing to comfort you. 

Mr. S. Thy wiſh alone is a comfort; and it 
is all I have in my family. | 

Miſs S. But, dear Sir, you forget that 
have Sons ? 


could do any 
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Mr. S. Sons ?—yes, at one time I went ſo 
far, as to murmur againſt providence, when 1 
had a Daughter born. It was eaſier, I thought, 
to provide a ſituation for ſons in the World: 
yet I find nothing but neglect from them, this 
is Samuel's caſe. 

Miſs S. The little time his duty permits him 

Mr S. The firſt duty of a fon, ſhould be 
gratitude towards his parents 

Miß S. But, Dear Sir, you forget my 
Brother Robert. 

Mr. S. What of him? 

Miſs S. He loves you fo tenderly. | 

Mr. S. A fig for his love when a thou- 
ſand leagues from me. 

Miſs S. Perhaps he may ſoon retuin each 
morning do I look if the winds be favorable, 
and then --- | 

Mr. S. What then? thy attention, my dear 
Girl, is more to me, than if Robert brought 
me the treaſures of the Indies (a rap at the door) 
fee who is there ts about) ſome unfortu- 
nate news I conjecture. 


Emer WIL IL with BEN. 


Mill. Come along Maſter Benjamin, Pl in- 
troduce you there's my Maſter Exit. 

Mr. S. What! — Ben — welcome to my 
houſe, my lad. 

Ben. How cheer you Mr. Seward ? hearty 
I hope. | 

Mr. S. Nothing extraordinary, my lad, not 
too well— 
Ben. Ay, the hull begins to decay, I ſee Sir 

Mr S. Ben, where's my Son? 

Ben. Steering towards us-—he'll be here—I 
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dare ſay, before you can count all the ropes of 
the Mizen. 

Miſs S. Is my Brother Robert returned ? 

Ben Why Ma'am (bowing) we're juſt come 
to our moorings in the harbour. 

Mis S. Then Father, if you pleaſe, I'll go 
and tell Miſs Watſon. 

Mr. S. As you pleaſe my dear Girl [Exit 
Mifs Seward | now, my honeſt friend, give me 
in the mean time ſome account of your voyage 
—] am anxious—then Þ'll order you ſome re- 
freſhment. - 

Ben. Obliged to you, kind fir, why—we 
failed with a rich convoy, and as uſual at ſea, 
we had a little ſhifting; but you know, Mr. 
Seward, that Old Neptune always keeps along- 
fide the Engliſh. | 

Mr. S. You have not, I hope, fought the 
winds and waves for nothing—How are your 
purſes lined * 

Ben. Upon my foul, Maſter, they are fo 
empty, that ſeam them together, and you may 
make ſtreamers of them for the Maſt-head. 

Mr. S. Perhaps my Son has met with 
ſome misfortune ? 

Ben. Avaſt Sir, Our noble Captain may have 
taken to his own ſhare, about three thouſand 
dollars—But—d — n me, if I know whether 
there's a ſhilling of it remaining. | | 

Mr. S. Impoſſible, that Robert could diſſi- 
pate ſuch a ſum 

Ben. Don't be offended at your Son, Mr. 
Seward, for I'll be d—n'd if ever a braver man 
ſtroke biſcuit.— Well Sir, - muſt I tell you, that 
ſteering for Old England, early on the morning 
watch, we heard two guns to the windward— 


Or, Taz UxEXECTED MARRTACE. 9 


up aloft, my lads, ſays our noble captain, they 
may perhaps be ſignals of diſtreſs; and upon 
my poor ſoul, it was ſo; we lay too, to let them 
work up. Mr. Seward I am a d- n'd hard 
kind of a fellow (rubbing his eyes) but may I 
be ſpliced when I think of it, if my eyes are not 
ready to ebb and flow. Their ſhip had taken 
fire at ſea, ſo they had ſtowed themſelves to the 
number of forty ſeven, in a little paltry boat, 
and during five days, had not broken biſcutt— 
zounds—Sir—when the Captain, well known to 
his honor your Son, ſpoke to us from the quar- 
ter deck ſtaircaſe, the whole ſhips-crew was be- 
layed. Fellow Seaman, ſays our noble Captain, 
J have neither wife nor children, here are three 
thouſand dollars, take them, pay me when you 
Mr. S. Has my Son done that ? Heaven 
bleſs him ! 

Ben. True, and I would have done the 
ſame myſelf, had it been in my power. 


Enter Captain R. SEWARD. 


Mr. S. What! my Boy |! 

Capt. S. Well, Father 

Mr. S. Let me ſhake thy hand, my Lad, to 
teſtify my joy at thy arrival—we know all,” and 
may a 18 bleſſing recompence thee for thy 

action. 

Capt. S. I ſuppoſe Ben has been telling you 
ſomething ? | 
Ben. True, your honor my tongue happen- 
ed to get afloat, 

Mr. S. Come, come Robert, let me intro- 
duce thee to thy mother and ſiſter, they are 
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anxious to ſee thee. 
| [ Exeunt Mr. and Capt. Wade ] 


Enter M1ss SEWARD and Miss WarsoNn. 


Mis S. Fanny congratulate me—where is 
he? Brother Robert is returned come 


Miß, W. —Let us go and fee him. 


Exeunt 
Re-enter Miſs WArso. 
Miß Watſon. Harkee Man! (zaking him by 
the hand) who is Robert? 
Ben. Why Mx'am, Captain Robert Seward 
and Miſs Seward are both of the ſame family, 
that is to ſay, he is Miſs Scward's Brother. 


Enter Will peeping. 


Miſs V. Her Brother! Iam fo glad, fo 
much the better, Miſs Seward is glad, Mr. Se- 
ward 1s glad, and we are all glad; what good 
news you bring us! | Kifes Ben, and Exit 
 faying | Captain Robert is returned, Brother 
Robert 1 is returned. 

Mill. putting his finger to his noſe] that's 
what you can't get every day at fea, Maſter 
Benjamin ? 
Ben. No indeed Will—its a real Engliſh re- 
liſh. [| rabbing his mouth |] | 
Mill. Dont rub it off —Lord—why—for 

ſuch a kiſs—I'd give—ay faith Id give— 
—all the corks in my Maſter's cellar 

Ben. Will—for my part, I dont trouble 
myſelf about theſe pretty Miſſes; I wiſh we 
were at ſea again—what the Devil ſhall 1 do 
here ? no refreſtiment here 1 ſee — ſo, I think 
PII get under weigh. 

Will. no, don't go away [pulling a bottle 
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of Wine and a Glaſs out of his Pocket) 
Ben. Why not? | | 
Mill. Stop here—for between you and me; 
Maſter Ben, I tbink we had better crack a 
bottle together, fit down Maſter Ben, {pouring 
out ſome Wine) © here's the land we live in” ! 
(drinks ) | | 
Ben. Here's the King my Royal Maſter 
and God bleis him! drinks ) : 
Mill. With all my heart But now Maſ- 
ter Benjamin ( ſitting on one fide of the Chair) pray 
how do you like to be at ſea? I think a fas 
lor's life muſt be a jolly one! 
Ben. Ay. d—d jolly. 

Will. I think I ſhould like to be a ſailor, for 
I was always fond (Yluſtering) of hearty—coura- 
eous fellows, and they tell us, that birds of a 

ther flock together. . 7 

Ben. Ah! ah !— mighty fine Mr. Will 
Boy—we. always keep clear of ſorrow; and like 
true Britiſh Tars, ſteer thro' life with mirth 

Will. Mirth—and friendſhip—I- am vaſtly 
fond of them both—I am fure I ſhould ſoon 
make a good Sailor; 1 

Ben. To be ſure we ſtand a chance in 
his Majeſties ſervice, of having a bullet reaved 
thro* our ſculls, and then we're fixt d'ye ſee. 
Mill. A bullet thro' ones ſcull—O Lord 
( fareing ) 

1 Ay ſometimes, for there's no flinching 
at ſea. 

Mill. I ſhould not like that, and no means 
of getting out of the way ? 

B 
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Ben. (drinks) come, fit down, my heatt, 
for when danger's o'er, we have rare prize mo- 
ney, and plenty of good grog. 

Will. / fits down G grog! I ſhould 
like that, I ſhould like to be then at fea ; how 
I would fink it ! (drinks) 

Ben, And ther. perchance whilſt we are 
drinking it, the ſhip ſprings a leak, and we all 
ſink together. | | 

Will. What drowned ? (pulling the glaſs ſud- 
denly from his mouth} 

Ben. Sometimes, Will. ä 

Will. Drowned ? {putting down the glaſs) then 
I'll never go to ſea; I ſhould not like to be 
drowned above any thing, 

Ben, Come, down with your ſtern gallery 
then, my heart we ſtand a chance of becom- 
ing Officers—fine cloaths, fir, government pay 
Will, cockade in your hat my, boy, a hanger 
by your fide, you may then ſtrut about like a 
man of conſequence, | | 

Will. D——n me—! hem Mr. Benjamin 
hem? give me your hand that's ſaying all 
in a word; for I was always fond from a child 
of paſſing for a man of conſequence. Come 
Ben—men' of conſequence. | 

Ben. Ay and of d-—-nd great conſequence, 
could we convince the world of it. | 

Will. (bell rings) Comitig—immediately—for 
Ben you ſee {commg} that I am of fo much con- 
ſequence, that they cannot do without me {com- 
ing)—but e'cod Maſter ſhall wait a little (ſe 
here's all our noble ſelves( {drinks} / 


D UE T. 
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Will. 


Ben. 


Give me money, give me love, 


Good ſtrong wine, to make me mellow, 
Tho no Sailor, ſoon I'll prove, 
That I'm a hearty jovial fellow, 


jovial fellow, 
jovial fellow, 


That I'm a hearty jovial fellow, 


Sailors mixth and pleaſure know, 
Think all care and trouble folly, 
So whilſt anchor d here below, 

Let's be always blithe and jolly, 


Let's be 
Let's be always blithe and jolly. 


SCENE III. 


blithe and jolly, 
blithe and jolly, 
always blithe and jolly, - 


[Exexir] 


Enter Mr. SAMUEL SEWARD, and W1LL.' 
Mr. Sam. S. Will? 
Will. I am preſent, fir, - 
Mr. Sam. S. Have you been, as I deſired 
you on Change ? 505 | 
Will, Yes fir, (aſide) changing ſome drink. 
Mr. sAM. S. What ſaid Mr, Percento? 
Will. I did not fee him, fir : But Mr. Mo- 
ſes Bear the Stock Broker ſhewed ſome of us 
a private letter—(a/ide) I'll frighten him. 
Mr. $AN. S. A private Letter—hem ! what 


does it 
_ hill. 


lay? _ 
(afide 


) now for a Ie — hem ! why it 


ſends him word that the French, preciſe- 
ly between ten and eleven o'Clock, the night 
before laſt, landed ſeventy thouſand men on the 


ily Rocks, with Cannons, Guillotines, Tele- 
graphs, and all kinds of military ſtores, 
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Mr. 5am. S. Did Mr Moſes Bear fay any 
thing about it? 

Will. Not a word but I heard one of his ſer; 
yants talk— 

Mr, sam. S. Talk ! —what? 

Will. Talk fir, —why I have heard him 
talk about politics for two hours together with- 
out a hem ! or an ah !|—indeed we all ſuppoſe 
him to be ſome broken down Judge or another, 

Mr. $saM. S. What does he talk about? 

Will. Why it was ſuppoſed that they would 
march on and lay ſiege to Graveſend, before the 
end of the week, 

Mr. s Au. S. There muſt be ſomething in it 
and if there be ſomething ; bleſs me! how 
the Stocks will fall! (ade) not a bad thought 
—as to my marriage portion, I'll take care 
not to have it in funded property Lord how 
they will fall ! harkee Will—go to Mr. Timoth 
— my Broker —aſk him if there be any mel 


: Will Yes fir (afide r young devil! 
thinks of nothing him * elf. . Exit 
Mr. s aM. S. I muſt take care of myſelf— 
zZounds, ſtocks will be down to nothin —let me 
ſee, (rummaging his pocket) there's the key of the 
cheſt, that of the Secretaire, that of the Bureau, 
of the ſtrong Box, and I have forgotten-— 


Enter Miss SEWARD, furprifing lim. 


| Miſs Seward. ] fear, Brother, you haye for- | 
gotten the moſt eſſential? 
" Mr. sau. S. The moſt eſſential ! what can 
that be? 
Miſs S. Your heart, my dear Brother, mey 
thinks that N Watſon has ſtolen the key ? 
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Mr. $aM. S. Hem! I warrant you I'II 
take care of myſelf ; but pray don't you — 
that I have found you out, has not young 
Conway, taken away my Siſter Emma's heart : 
I mean him, who rambles from ſea to. ſea with 
my Brother Robert ? 

Miſs S A propos, 1 dame en purpoſe to 
tell you that Robert is returned: | | 

Nr. SAM,” S. Robert is returned! 


Enter Mrs SEWARD. . 


Mrs S. Lord | what a clatter you are con- 
tinually making ; pray, what were you talking 
about? 

— 4 S. I was ſpeaking to Sam, about Miſs 
Wa 

Mr. sAu. S. And I was talking to my 
Siſter about young Lieutenant Conway. 

Mrs S. I think you are both become idiots, 
you ſpeak ſo void of ſenſe. 

Mr. sau. S. As to ſenſe, I am very well 
contented with mine. 

Mrs S. So much the worſe, Child; 
now a days are contented with nothing, but 
their own ſenſe, and the leſs they have, the 
more they are re ſatisfied: with it. But as to you 
Sam, Mr. Watſon and - his Daughter will be 
here to day, with whom we ſhall have a ſhort 
confab, about your marriage ſettlement ; ſo 1 
hope you will be in every reſpe&t ſubſervient to 
my will and inclination. [Exit 

Mr. sAM. S. You may depend upon it 
(Pl! take care of myſelf) (goes on A. 


Enter Mi WATSON. 
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Mis W. Emma Father told me, you wiſh- 


ed to ſpeak to me? 

4. Did he mention any thing concern · 
3 Brother? 
W. 1 word, 8 
7. SAM, S to her me (a 
Miſs S. Your Father mentioned, that you 
<A be. married ? 
* SAM, S. * on the 


Mis W. Yes—I intend marrying 

Me. SAM, S. (comming forward) Mils—ex- 
cuſe my liberty—hem ! hem | I am now going 
to fay what I have long confidered—if you 
ſhould find a wile reaſonable man, who would 
endeavour to make you happy 

Miß V. That would. be charming. 

Mr. sAMu. S. My week ein, do you think 
you could love me? | 

Miss W. Love you! no 

Mr. sAM. S. Marry me? 

Miss W. Perhaps. 

Miss S. A very fingular method indeed 
—marry without boring ?. 

Miss W. Why it is quite out of faſhion 
now, to be in love when one marries ! 

Miss S. At leaſt you ſhould have ſome el- 
teem. 

Miss W. Then 1 don't know what it is to 
be married. 
Mr. sau. S. But my dear Miſs Watſon, I 
ſhould like to have a clear anſwer to my queſ- 
tion, do you with to be married? 


Miss Would it be agreable to ou 
Miſs Seward ? 22 
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Miss S. Pleaſe yourſelf, he is my Brother. 
Miss W. Perhaps I may matry you, how- 
ſoever ridiculous I find you. 

Mr. sAu. S. Then, there only remains one 
ſingle queſtion (zounds, if I knew what for- 
tune her father would give her) when ſhall the 
happy day be? | | 

Miss W. Whenever you * 
ſhould you be glad if it were ſoon? 

. * 8. My dear Miſs Watſon pleaſe yours 
elf. | 

Miss W. Then I'll marry you this inſtant; 

My. 8am. 8. This inſtant! but Miſs—— 
(aide) the little girl is all of fire) but I'll firſt 
go, if you'll permit me, Miſs——and lc- 
cure, two Lawyers; and if you will give me 
leave, get a marriage ſettlement drawn up (for 
we ſhould all take care of ourſel ves) in the mean 
time, my beautiful girl, may I aſk the favor of 
a kiſe d m7, TY 

Miss W. What's your requeſt ? 

Mr. Sam. S. If you pleaſe Mils. 

Miss W. Muſt I conſent ? 

Miss S. Give him your hand, 

Mies W. Here then ( going ) but let me 
tell you this before I ga, that if either of your 
Lawyers ate handſomer than you, PII certainly 
marry him 1n preference. 

(Exeunt Miss Warsox, and Miss SEWarD) 


Mr. Sau. S. Your moft obedient Ladies 
But in ſpite of all they can fay, I'll mind the 
maxim of life—money—the Pelf—I war- 

rant them, I'Il take care of myſelf. 7 
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The grand object in paſſing thro' Life, 
Is for each to take care of himſelf; 
And if e'er a wiſe man take a wife, 
What moſt he ſhould mind, is the Pelf. 
For beauty, a firie blooming Flow'r, 
Will fade in a very ſhort time ; 
But money increaſes each hour, 
And ſuits with each temper and clime. 
The grand object in paſling thro' life, 
Is for each &c. | 


They'll tell you in love there's delight, 
Which a cure to all evils can prove, 
But caſh - has ſo tempting a ſight, 
That it quickly can purchaſe poor love. 


The grand object in paſling thro! life, 


Is for each to take care of himſelf, 


And if e'er a wiſe man take a wife, 


What moſt he ſhould mind, is the Pelf. 
[Exit] 


THE END CF THE FIRST ACT. 
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Aer Wo: 
SCENE I. 


Enter My. Pouxcs and Mr. Fiteers1DE, 
( flopping at the fide door) = 


Mr. P. What an ble ſurpriſe ? 

Mr. E. To find Mr. Pounce here? 

My. P. To find Mr. Eitherſide | here 

Mr. E. Walk in—ſir. | 

Mr. P. I beg you would not mention it 
I can't indeed -I know too well, that among the 
Gentlemen of our profeſſion, the firſt place be- 
longs to my learned friend. e 

7. E. Certainly not, but of what uſe are 

ſo many ceremonies, between two ſuch hearty 
friends as we are [enter together, ſhake hands and 
fit down. _ - | | 

Mr. P. {(afide) The devil take him. 
b 1 E. {afide) As damned a Fool as ever 
ved. 

Mr. P. How are all at home? - 

Mr. E. Very well fir—when I return home, 
I am inſtantly aſked, if I have ſeen my excellent 
friend Mr. Pounce—and pray how is little Maſ- 
ter Pounce my Godſon? 

Mr. P. The heedleſs little rogue thinks of 
nothing but. play. 

( mutual Compliments ) 

Mr. E. ( afide) What brings him here? 

Mr. P. ( afide) What the devil does he 
come here for ? 

C 


% ——— 
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Mr. E My learned friend, has probably 
ſome buſineſs here ? | 3 

Mr. P. A mere trifle—a marriage ſettle- 
ment. IEEE 
Mr. E. A marriage ſettlement—that's very 
„ come into this houſe upon a ſimilar 
ubject. 8 

Mr. P. But fir, this is a houſe of proſperity, 
Mr. Samuel Seward Commiſſioner of the Cuſ- 
tom Houſe, appointed me to meet him here. 

Mr. E. The very identical Perſon who or- 
dered me here likewiſe | 

Mx. P. You may be deceived. 

MR. E. By no means deceived, Mr. Pounce 
once for all, I am never deceived, but you are 
a man without delicacy, who only think of 
making your own advantage at other people's 
expence. | | | 

Ma. P. I beg you would not mention it 
you dare — (rifng) - 

Ma. E. My learned friend—the beſt part 
you could take, would be to return home. 

Mn. P. Sir, you are inſulting. | 

Ma. E. You have been ſo this long time— 
do ſir frings 

Mx. P. Willingly, my learned: friend (they 
beat each other with their Parcbments) 


Enter Six JOHN BRILLIANT. 


Fir J. B. (Entering) (J ſee there's nothing 
like paſſing for a man of quality) Oh ! Gentle- 
men—what a ſmell of powder — ſuch a duſt !— 
why Gentlemen, you ſeem to be engaged in a 
very noiſy manner ; *pon honor as a Gentleman, 
you ſeem to figure away in a very drole ſtep. 
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Ma. P. Why—Sir John, we were ſettling a 

pot of ay 
Mu. E. A ſmall action of battery—Sir John, 

Sir. J. Oh] a propos Mr. Eitherſide, juſt 
the perſon I wanted to lee, can you be kind 
enough to ſend me ſome old Parchments — [ 
want them at preſent as little Deeds for a cer- 
tain purpoſe, you know my accuſtomed b. 
fity—But encore Mr. Eitherſide, would 
ſo kind as to inform me, why you were lo 1 
in your converſation ? ( taking Snuff ) 

S000 together ) 

Mu. P. etends that Mr. Samuel 
Seward, &c. Mx. That the aforeſaid: deed 
was committed &c. 

Sir J. I don't underſtand one word, I might 
as well be at an Opera Rehearſal, 

Enter MR, SAM, SEWARD, 
Mr Seward yours moſt reſpectfullyß; I came 
as uſual to viſit your amiable Siſter, 

Ms, sau. 8. Excuſe me Sir 1 one 
minute, I have very eſſential Buſineſs. 

1 *) J. Moſt certainly—undoubtedly (taking 
nu 

Mx. sAM. S. Where's the ſettlement ? 

Bath, Here's the agreement —Here's the In- 
denture. 

Mz. sAM S. Softly Gentlemen, I'll fit down; 
hg kind as to read ſoftly and dif- 


| 7 4 E. Mr Pounce will you be ſo kind 
as to read. 

Ma. P. I beg you would not mention it— 
8 Mr. r know my place 
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Ms. E. But of what uſe can ſo many ce- 
remonies be? perſons of our profeſſional abili- 
ties muſt certainly draw up a marriage ſettlement 
in the ſame form therefore quite immaterial, 

| Mx. sau. 8. Then begin Mr. Eitherſide. 

Sir. J. Mer. Eitherfide begin in. 

Mx. E. Since you order me ( puts on his 
Shectacles) this Indenture made &c. 

Mr. P. ( with Spectacles papers Sc.) With 
your permiſſion my learned friend, it ought to 
be «This Indenture tripartite &c. 

Mx. E. Tripartite ! between two perſons. 

Mx. P. Certainly—for a caſe may occur, in 
which a third perſon ought to take cognizance 
of a marriage, particularly with regard to the 
iſſue, without his being intereſted ; whereas no 

rſon is intereſted in a cauſe, without his be- 
ing obliged by Indenture to take cognizance of 
it. 

Ms. E. A pretty diſtinction! 

Ms. sam. S. Stop—Mr. Eitherſide I think 
Mr. Pounce 1s in the right. 

Sir. F. Certainly in the right, for he is the 
longeſt ſpeaker. 

Mr. Sam. S. Prudence requires the choice of 
the moſt ſignificant and preciſe expreſſions. 

Sir J. Moſt undoubtedly—on the * 
ſuredly. 

Mn. E. You are a fool with all your pru- 
dence. 

Sir J. Call Mr. Samuel Seward, Commiſſi- 
oner of the Cuſtom-Houſe a fool! 

Mr. Sam. S. Call me a fool 

Mr. P Call my client a fool! you are a 

diſgrace to the Profeſſion, Holla Servants turq 


that man out. 


Or, Tux Unzxpzcted MAARTACR. 23 


SIR J. Servants turn Mr. Eitherſide out — 
22 turn him out who ſays} This Indenture— 
but Sir John to be ill treated by ſuch a man 
« as you — I'll be up with you—your Title 
* Deeds La 

Mr. Sau. S. Now Sir. 

Mr. P. {preparing to read) 

Mr. Sam. S. But I think Mr. Pounce, we 
had better adjourn, and with all convenient 
prudence weigh the expreſſions of the ſettlement 
reſpecting the iſſue: for indeed people now a 
days ſhould take care of themſelves. | 

Sir J. Undoubtedly certainly moſt truly 
it ſhould be. 

Mr. P. Ay, Gentlemen of the Law as well 
as others (and faith we generally take pretty 
good care to do it | Exeunt Mr Samuel Seward 
and Mr. PR 

Sir J. And ſo will I (walking about} how 
much an air of quality im * on the public; 
I have inveigled 4 into the good graces of 
the Miſtreſs of this houſe, if I can ſucceed as 
well with the Daughter : ? what a rich happy 
man 1 ſhall be! | 


i — 
S IVS. 


Tho' now to be ſure, I'm a dancing man, 

And ſell bows and capers for what I can, 

Yet I'd have you to know, as you all ſhall ſee, 
That a great noble Gentleman ſoon I'll be. 


- Goodneſs with all Miſs Seward's Fortune in my poſleſſions 


I ſhall be envied, adniired, courted and reſpected by 4 
my Neigbours and then --- _ 


What a rich happy Man 1 ſoon ſhall be. 
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What wonders I'll do, when I've got the caſh, 

As I hope to take ſnuff, I ſhall cut a dafh, 

As I drive thro' the Streets, how the folks will ſtars, 

And pointing fo--ſay---that's Sir John goes there. 
5 But efaith I'll keep my head upright---good morning tor 
4 you, good folks; for indeed nothing becomes Nobility ſo 
„ much as a little pride, particularly when, uſed by us men 
* of faſhion. 

What a rich happy Man I foon fhall be. 


Now pretty Miſs Seward I'll quickly woo, 
And talk to her boldly, Miſs how d'ye do? 
But if I don't like her when her I've wed, 
Ive one in my eye that will pleaſe in her ſtead, 
4 For indeed we Gentlemen of the dance have ſuch 
charming opportunities with the Ladies---Miſs, hold up 
* your head, tum out your toes, that's charming! and 
* when we are well paid by their rich Parents, we endea- 
* your to make them ſome acknowledgement by condeſ · 
* cending to dance - away with one of their Daughters. 
What a rich happy man I foon fhall be. 
"7 Exit] 
SCENE II. 
Enter My. Mrs and Miſs SgEw ard. 
Ars S. I fay, Daughter, I will have no 
ſuaſions, I infiſl l 8 
Mr. S. Now wife, for your fine Gentleman, 
] ſuppoſe you know him when you ſee him. 
Mrs. $ White | how vulgar; Mr. Seward let 
me tell you, that the word wife is quite out 
of faſhion, quite vulgar But Daughter be 
cautious, don't let him ſurpriſe us, for I ſhall 


be able to diſtinguiſh, whether he is a perſon 


of quality, only by the manner in which he will 
conduct himſelf in this intrigue—Daughter be- 


Or, Tas Unzzezersd Mata. 23 
have yourſelf as a dutiful Child, for I am deter- 
Ms S. (dts) 


s S. Here he comes. 
(Enter Six Jonx Baititiant.) 

Sir J. I hope I have not made you wait 
Mi Seward your moſt ſubſervient till death, 
Mrs Seward—Mr. Seward yours moſt reipect- 
fully (bowing) | 

Mr. S. faſide A pretty commencement: 
Mrs y {a/ide) But perfectly genteel—what 


Sir J. I am juſt come, Ma'am (taking {8 
from the Duke's —of —of—Blackheath, I told 
him very facetiouſly, pleaſe your Grace—I am 
oing on a matrimonial expedition; to Gretna 
reen ? ſays he—no, pleaſe your Grace; I pur- 
ſe ſettling my whole fortune on my intended; 
norable indeed, ſays his Grace, your Title 
will be ſomething, and ſo we both burſt out a 
laughing — Ah! Ah! Ah! my ſweet Angel 
you look penſive. 

Mrs. 8. (afide) Look a little more pert. 

Mr. S. (ade) O Lord ! O Lord! 

Sir J. Miſs Seward you ſeem confuſed—1 
don't wiſh to alarm you—ſpeak freely to me 
pon the honor of a Gentleman, I always will 
endeavour to keep a {mall corner of Affection 
in your heart— Ah! ah 
Mrs S. Sir, we are very much obliged to you 
for the honor, — but my Daugher is very 

Sir J. Modeſty to be ſure is a pretty thing 
(a fu, a very pretty thing—But Mrs 

ard - excuſe me it is not at preſent in faſhion 
among the higher ranks of Ladies — Ah r Ah | 


a 
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honor Lord bleſs me ! but my ſweet girl per- 


haps your heart is engaged I am a Gentleman, 
M.iſs S. I always act in conformity to the 
inclinations of my Father and Mother. 
Sir J. But J wiſh to ſpeak firſt of all to you, 
I will then ſpeak to the others 
Mrs S. We are all conſent ( eas 2 * 
Gentleman 


Sir J. Silence gives conſent—Ah! Ah! 


Miſs S. Excuſe me fir— Father (Ade bow 


can I forget poor Charles [ Exit 

Mr. S. Ah! Ah! What a butterfly 

Sir J. As to my proofs of Nobility they 
are unqueſtionable—but Miſs Seward : coſpetto 
1 have left my cane in the next room; excuſe 
me—Ah ! Ah! [ Exit 

Mrs S. Now my dear ſpouſe, as to the 
marriage Portion you are to, give him ! I tell 
you, 8s I told you before, that he muſt have 
it; it would be wronging your own Daugh- 
ter, my dear Mr. Seward; how ſupport his 


Title ? his Dignity ? and his great Connecli- 


ons? 


Mr. S. Nonſenſe, his great connections! 
indeed 


DUET. 
' 
Mas 8. My 3 I fay ſhall ben be Wiſe, 
Ms. S. If I ſay but one word - - - -- - - 


Macs... <= Jay the other, 
Ms. 8. She. ſhall not is r tpn, = | 
Mrs S. But ſhe ſhall -- odebobs my life. 


Bork. My deary I beg of you - - hold your pother. 
Mrs 8. nnen. 
Ufe. 


=, 
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Mas 8. - I fay yes 2 
Born. I can't ſay a word for you're always ſpeaking. 
[Exeunt] 

(Enter Six JoHN BRILLIANT) 


Sir J. r | (taking ſuuff) well to be 
ſure, I am in the ftrait * 2 old woman 
for the ſake of money and a title, has I know, 
Previouſly made her Daughter conſent ; now if I 
can but ſucceed, and I have good hopes, Ply 
leave off my preſent employment of dancing; 
But if I am once diſcovered, all is over, a 
coup de main or a blank. 


(Enter Will drunk with a "5 


ill. Who are you ? Mr Sunſhine—I am 
afraid of no one—D—mn me if I am 

Sir J. Depart fir. 

Will. Yes fir, I ſhall depart preſently, upon 
both my legs at once. 

Sir J. What a brute, I can't figure in ſuch 
company. Now let me conſider, the father and 
mother quarrelling—the ſervant drunk —I think 
I have a good chance of running away with 


the Daughter. 
| (Exit dancing) 

Will. (imitating | kim) There's a ſkip; for you 
—ſteady Will-—walk by your own—light ſhi- 
ning liquor now I wonder whether the moon 
loves drink—as for wine—it never could hurt 
me — no- that 1 can ſafely ſay, —and as I have 
juſt. been qualifying myſelf for comfort 
now I think Pl Gong to kill * 

D ü 
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SINGS. 


Sweet Love and Wine, 
Do ſure combine, | 

To make me mop'd and---heady, 
I can't walk---that's true, 
Without going--quite aſkew, 

Ay- I who'm always ſteady; 
Howe'er let's try, 

To ſcamper by, 
With wiſdom, and- right ſkilfully: 
J feel my knees begin to ſhake, 
Therefore this ſeat I think I'll take; (ſits doton) 

And why? | 
III tell you by and by. 
How all things ſeem to change, 
Now I'm got ſomewhat muddP'd ; 
Faith, if I look fo ſtrange, 
The folks will think I'in fuddl'd. 


I'm ill uſed, 
T'm confuſed, | 
The Earth and the ground, 
All ſeem to turn round, 

Turn round, 


That this here earth turns round [ſo] 


[Enter Mr. Eitherſide] 

( Servants with a large Box.) 

Mr. E. ( afide) By the faith of an attorney 
—Sr. John Brilliant, Pll be revenged on you 
pretty gratitude—no money no recompence 
for all the lyes and falſe oaths, I have taken 
for you and before Mr. Samuel Seward, Com- 
miſſioner of the Cuſtom Houſe to be treated 
as a fool — ſervant bring me that ſack, you 
ſhall have title deeds with a vengeance here's 
a powder bag, -- a kitt—a fiddleſtick—a treatiſe 


(rifng) 


(Valli down ) 
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on dancing- - - - and Hill fnores) 
who's there ? 


Servant. There's W 1, Mr. Seward's ſer- 
vant drunk, 
2nd Servant, He'd do very well I think fir, 


to fill up the box. 
MM. E. Oh! he is an arch dog, and will 


make a very good title deed - Ah! Ah! 

All. Ah! Ah! 

Mr. E. Mind my lads to keep the ſecret 
—and now take the box to Mr. Sewards for 
Sir John Brilliant. 

[ Exeunt with the box, laughing] 
SCENE UI. ; 


Enter Mr. Warsox, Mr. Sam. SzwarD, 
and Mr PouNCE, 

Mr. P. (ſeated) Now Gentlemen Tempus 
fugit, that is to fay, there's nothing like 


buſineſs. 


Mr. Sau. S. Would you condeſcend Mr, 


Watſon to have it read? 
Mr. W. That only concerns me as to the 


do 

Me P. And we have left ſufficient place 
for that efſential article. 

Mr. W. (taking up the deed) Yes, place e- 
nough for the title of a kingdom—what do 
you think me rich ? 

Mn. Sam. S. Yes—Sir—rich and generous. 

My. W. I ſhould of courſe be a very ex- 
traordinary Man—But how much would you 
deem ſufficient to live in a genteel affluence ? 

Mr, Sau. S. Whry in that predicament, it is 
better to have too much, than too little, 

Mr, M. Suppole I ſhould fix * at ten 


thouſand pounds? 


— . ĩ˙—¹¹ ! AN ee — ces mms 
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Mr. Sam. S. We ſhould by no means dif- 


piſe it. 


My. P. Then we will ſtipulate the afore- 
ſaid ſum, in the aforeſaid place, ten thouſand 
pounds hem] {writing} now the deed only 
waits for ſigning—where are the other parties 


to this Indenture Tripartite ? 
Enter Mrs SEWARD and Miſs Warsox) 
Mr. Sam. S. My amiable Miſs Watſon— 


juſt come a propos—here's the pen and ink, 


I ſhould be obliged to you to ſign (afide) for I 
muſt take care of myſelf | 

Miſs V. Here give it to me--(going to write} 

Mr. Sam. S. One moment my dear Girl, 
Mr. Pounce has nothing been forgotten ?—no 
matter of form ?— 

Mr. P. No fir—T beg you would not men- 
tion it—no, ſir—hem, ! | 

Mr. Sam. S. Now my dear Miſs, if you 
pleaſe (afide) bleſs me, I never thought of the 
Stocks; pray, Mr. Watſon, ſhall the money 
be paid in bills or hard Caſh ? 

Mr. V. Juſt as you pleaſe. 

Mr. Sam. S. In hard caſh—then—if you 
pleaſe—fir, your's moſt reſpect fully | 
' Mrs S. All this is wonderfully pretty; but 
buſineſs of this fort ſhould be terminated as 
ſoon as poſſible, us 
Mr. P. Right—Mrs. Seward—and above 
all, the neceſſary formalities ſhould be obſerved, 
Love, Gratitude, Felicity, and all thoſe pretty 
nonſenſical trifles, will range themſelves of 
courſe, like Jurymen at Quarter Seſſions. 

Mr. Sam. S. If you pleaſe, Miſs, to write. 

Miſs W. I am ready to fign—but if you 
ſtop me once more ?— {4156 
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(Euer Captain'SEWARD and Bex.). - 


Capt. S. Here's a large company 

Ben. Bear a-head, your Honour. 

Mr. Sam. S. Ah Brother, juſt come in 
time, to be a witneſs to my marriage ſettlement. 

Capt. S. With all my heart my Boy. 
{to Mr. W.) I don't underſtand compliments, 
give me your hand, fir, and if you are a 
worthy Man—I'm your friend. —(zo Mis M.] 
Miſs.—may I kils your hand ? 

Miſs W. Yes—fir—as much as you pleaſe. 

Mr. Sam. S. Now, Miſs—would you be 
kind enough. {/he late, her head) - 

Miſs W. n't be vexed, F ather—I have 
my own free will? 53 

Mr. V. Moſt 8 dear Girl. 

NM. ifs W. Tit aſk you Captain, the fame 
queſtion they aſked me—am I agreeable ?' 

Capt. S. 1 heaven are you. | 
| Ms M. You allo pleaſe me. 

Capt. S. Sweet Girl—it is now the firſt time 
I ever ſaw you. 

Miſs W. The fame with me——But I 
ſhould like to ſee you again. 

Mr. P. A new caſe—neither in Coke, 2 
tleton, or Judge Foſter 

Mr. Sau. S. Incredible 

Mrs S. A Romance! a romance I've read 
of ſuch things before! | 

Capt. S. (What a charming Girl; but I 
muſt not deceive her) my ſweet Girl, I am 
but a poor devil of a = ty and thanks to 
my Royal Maſter, Captain of a ſeventy-four 
gun ſhip, with which I may put to ſea to mor- 
row, and be at the bottom of 1 it with old Davy 


before the next day. 
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s V. You ſhall not go to ſea again— 
you l ſtay with me. 1 1 

Mr. Sam. S. But I thought Miſs, you 
were goung to ſign the deed. 

Miſs W. Yes—But I have altered my mind. 

. Never met with ſuch a caſe— 
during the whole courſe of my attendance at 
the Old Bailey. 

Ben. Faith, Captain you have made the 
whole buſineſs run on it's beam ends. | 
Mr. S. and Mr. W. (laugh) © 

Capt. S. My love to you, Miſs— Come 
Ben. {Exeunt} 

Miſs V Father will you go? for now 
Captain Seward is gone, I don't like to flop 
any longer. (Exit with Miſs M.) 
Mrs. S. A romance! 

Mr. S. (laughs and Exit with Mrs. S.) 

Mr. P. (confidering) from what I have 
juſt een, I may conclude, that my attendance 
is uſeleſs (pulling off his ſpectacles and going) 

Mr. Sau. S. Stop Mr. Pounce, ſhop. 

Mr. P. Why Mr. Samuel Seward, tempus 
fugit that is to ſay, my time's precious: 
therefore I beg you would not mention it;. 
and whereas this day has been ſpent in your 
fervice—I purpoſe ſetting it down to your ac- 
count Current, I am with reſpect (Exit bowing) 
Mr. Sam. S. Now I am completely left 
in the lurch: into what a precipice this pru- 
dence of mine has thrown me. 

* 
« But as the grand maxim in life, 
« Ts ſor each to take care of himſelf, 
« Tf e'er a wiſe man take a wife, 


a moſt ind, is the Pelf. 
What he ſhould mind, as L 


1 
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ACT III. 


SCENE I. 


(Enter LI EUTEN ANT Conwar) 

Lieut. Conway, With what troubles 
mind is agitated—I have not courage to 
how my Emma is !—always timid !—alas ! poor 
Charles ! thou who . haſt braved the 
—_ in his Majeſty's ſervice with honor and 
pleaſure, art always timid, when thou comeſt 
to this houſe. —— 

., SINGS, 
Tho“ Emma the pride of my heart, 
In temper be mild as a dove, 
Yet acting timidity's part, 
I've never yet mention'd my love. 
I faw my ſweet Girl on the green, 
| My heart with affection did glow, 
Yet timid---I've conſciouſly been, 
Reſpect for my love made me ſo. 


Tho' ready to part from my dear, 
To fail for ſome far diſtant ſhore, 
Tho' leaving her---coſt me a tear, 
I lov'd---but I could not ſay more, 
Tho' fearleſs dread dangers I've ſeen, 
From ſtorms and à proud haughty foe, 
Yet timid with Emma I've been 
Reſpet for my love made me fo. 


But why make ſo anxious my ſtate? 
And Emma's affection not prove, 
She faid, that ſhe pitied my fate, 
And Pity's the pilot of Love. 
Then now from timidity free, 
Let timid no more will I be 
Ne more T"'was my love made me fa. 
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When Ben comes in, I will ak him 
Here ſhe is (Enter Miſs Seward) 
My dear Emma, I am tranſported with joy. 
I am juſt returned from ſea—my charm- 


ing Gul—have you 9 perfect health? 


—did you ever think of poor Charles? 
Miſs S. (confuſed) Fes very often Tes 
Lieut. Conway. Yes my good Genius gueſ- 
ſed it—But you do not ſeem pleaſed at my ar- 


rival? 


Miſs S. I am-—to be fure——glad 
pleaſed. — 

L. Conway. + I think I deſerve. you. ſhould 
love me a hlittle.—I have always+always 
thought of you---when the Sun roſe from the 


ocean, I ſtretched out my arms to heaven, 


and prayed I thought I prayed for my ſelf, 
but I prayed for my Emma. 
Mits S. (rubbing her eyes )——Alas ?f—— 
Charles | | | 
L. Conway And when the white cliffs of 
Old England appeared in the horizon, had you 
ſeen my follies my tranſports of joy——all 
the night I danced on the deck 
Miſs S. {afide) I, can bear it no longer-- 
I muſt finiſh, my heart cannot ſuſtain the fear ! 
muſt I tell you that——alas ! 
Dear Charles !——that Emma's engaged. 
L. Conway. {taking her hand a} 8 ngaged ? 
adieu Emma !—what ſhall I do? engaged 
adieu——Emma - (going } 
Miſs 8 Where are you going, Charles ? 
L. Conway. 1 —I am 3 e ſea 
——£0? no I cannot, Emma engaged ! 
Miſs S. Alas Charles! 
IL. Conway. I hope my Emma may be es 
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Miſs S. She hopes ſfo-—{weeps | 

L. 1. Then I — 10 daten ; 
ble—But that is nothing, if it can render you 
happy—may I know the name of the perſon; 
who has def erved the heart of Emma? No 
no I will not know it, I hate no ond 
—beſides he has not done any thing to ir- 
ritate me — yes yes — he has done ſufficient 


eoisz) 
Miſs S. — ON 
L. Conway. My dear Girl! No- yes 
for Charles would do any thing to pleaſe you: 
we had about two * ago violent tem- 
E before I had 
— fool that I was! —to fear Death 
ſhould be happier had I never er ogs 
more. Emma adieu - 
2 ny * S. Adieu dear Charte adieu. 


„„ ow 4 


f L. Conway. Charming Emma mult I leave you 
1% Muſt I bid----a ſad adieu 


EE My fond heart could ne'er deceive you, 
| .. T boſe all, in loſing you — 
L. C, Tho hard fate which makes you leave wy 


Miſs S. Forces me to part from you | 
2 1 Deareſt Girl Il ne'er deceive thee 
Mi S. Muſt 1 bid----a long adieu 


L. Conway. Charming Emma muſt I leave Ut 
17% S. Deareſt Charles rſt 1 now leave you | 
Muſt 1 bid----a ſads---adicu Kc. 
[Dacapo Duet] [Exit Miſs Seward] 


L. ce. What ſhall 1 do—+-1\ think 
the beſt is to die. 


(Enter Cp r. SEW AND with Bex) 
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Capt. S. | (Tapping lin en the, floulder), Te 


die! what's the matter ?f—— 

IL. Compay.. Alas! Captain I am very 
much troubled, 

Capt. S. Ben —what ails our young Com- 
panion? 

Ben. I ſuppoſe pleaſe your Honor, that he 
bas taken a large cargo of love a- board. 

IL. Conway. (Sighs — 

Capt. S. What the Devil we have not 
been many hours a- ſhore. 

I. Conway, Excuſe me, Captain, my affecti · 

ons were ſettled, before I ſailed with you. 

1 S. And you never mentioned it to me. 

L. Conway. 1 loved but I loved in 
ſilence. 

Capt. §. Charles that is not: fincere——ſo: 
often as; we have been together, ſeated on the 
deck, whilft an impatient. calm rendered the 
veſſel motionleſs—why didſt thou not inform me 
of the tempeſt which agitated thy heart But I 
ft uppoſe——.— 8 not worthy of your con- 
fidence. — 

L. Conway. (taking his hand) Forgive me 
—— am not ungrateful. 

Capt. $. Sufficient, Charles, I do not claim 
your gratitude, but the confidence of your 
friendſhip——- Who is your Miſtreſs. ? 

L. Comway. A Miſtreſs I have none——the 
perſon I love is called Emma. 

Capt. S. Emma, my Siſter f— 

L. Conway. Herle "ho | 

Capt. S. Poor young Man! now 1 un- 
derſtand I ſuppoſe yon find her engaged ? 1 
perceive, Charles, the gale of. Matrimony. does 
not favour either of us—Let us go to ſea a- 
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gain: jnſtead of love, let us take an affecti- 
on to the compaſs—you ſhall be my foremaſt 
and Ben my mizen. dare ſay, we ſhall 
have many contrary winds to buſtet——But, if 
you leave me, my ſhip is \unrigged —— 
Ben. If ever 1 leave you, "Captain, may I 
be ſtowed in the bilboes; till an Engliſh Tar 
is afraid to fight the enemies of his Country.— 
Capt. S. Come—my brave Companion, re- 
call your courage, let's go to the next — 
and ernpty our glaſſes with bumpers to Emma. 
Z. Conway. Poor Emma 
Ben. And I think, Twill drop a- ſtern — 
Een, 


SCENE U. | 
(Enter BEN and Carr. SEWARD.)- 
Ben. What ſay you Maſter—1hall I caſt 
Carr, 8. No, n may remain here 
{enter M Wall on) and 0 my pe & 
what is your will. ?- | 
Ms UV, A Huſband—— - 
Carr. S. A Huſband! Sed Dem 
1 my Brother Samuel. 
_Mjp W. No1 dent like him——but— 
like you—— © (x 
23 S. Why, me in particular, ? 
Mis W. 1 d know myſelf—you are 
8 wicked Man and for all Wen ken 


IVS. 


When firſt to be mari indlin'd, 
Relations threw in their advice, 
And aid, if a rie man you flüd. 

Miſs----» finiſh the march in à s 


——— te CE 
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But when I ſaw you 
Dear Captain t'is true, 
In ſpite oſ their ſelfiſn advice; 
'Tho' often you vex me, 
| Confuſe and perplex me, 
You alter'd my mind in a ?rice, 


For Emma my love was fincere, 
So for Sam regard I could find; 
Tho? him I ne'er lov'd----I declare, 


1 * told him my mind. 
But wenn 1 wy you &. 


Then now with the pureſt of love, 


. Your happineſs only in view, 

I mean by my offer to prove, 

Affection for Emma and you. 
Fox when I ſaw you &c. 


Carr. S. My feet Girl——anſwer me 
one ſerious Queſtion—pray—ſpeak ſincerely 
If I ſhould not abſolutely marry thee, wouldſt 
2 u accept of my Brother Samuel ? [taking 
d of her hand) 

i BE ifs W. N T marry 


"Tarr S. But to kick up my Brother's 
_ a Man of honor. make 
ſuch a prize. E. 

Ben. As to your Brother, Captain, let him 
ſwagger and bob, like a brig's main boom 
a calm, I ſhould not adviſe ſo fine a Gif 
as Madam, to fail with ſuch a fellow. 

Carr. S. I think you are right '—the, inno- 
ent creature would have a rou 7 Voyage wit 
Tra Miſs Watſon—— have r 


and l am your” —_ 
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Miſs V. Now you are in — nj 
ear Captain Seward.— | 
Car. S. Since you are e e 
this ring —it is only of gold, but the moſt 
precious Diamond of India could not fay _ 
Miß W. And what does it ſay.? 


Euer SAM, SEWARD, peeping) 


Carr. S. That I love you ſincerely— 
Mr, Sam. S. (afde) Ay —that's what we 
call taking care of oneſelf ,—Pray Captain, is 
that a Brotherly action, to rob me in this 
manner? 
CApr. 8. Brother, 1 i glad I have * 
ou, the generous. refulal I ſhould make of 
— hand, would be of no uſe—ſhe will 
not 2 of thee 
Mit W. N ever Never and to prove 7 
J will now go and fetch the fineſt preſent I 
have, it ſhall tell you——that I love you. 
; (Exit) 
Mr. Sam. S. (rather afide) From thi 
— 5 aſſurance, one queſtion may with juſtice 
be inferred what muſt Maſter Samuel do ?— 
hang himfelf—No—faith—I am afraid to do 
that fortune may perhaps pour her favours" 
again on me—But be it as it will, I warrant 
you all, I'll take care of myſelf——Brother— 
a very Brotherly action——ſhame upon —_ 
Brother. — | 
Cayr, 8. Stop Brother, hear me. 
Mr. SAM. S. cha |—nonſenſe.. — 
(Evi 
are 8. Then 12 help it 
at about well Ben give me your 
9 as a plain Seaman—what do you 
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[think ef the adventure the Girl is charm- 
ing— with ten thouſand pounds. 
Ben. Ay, Captain it is a pretty, tight, 
i well rigged and trimmed - but 
Carr. = — * what ?— 
Ben. y ain, is a 
Sea to run thro”, * * * — 
whirlwind as a woman. During the beginning 
of the Voyage, to be ſure, the life is charm- 
ing; but once bear up againſt the torrent of 
her inclinations, and you'll ſee the tempeſt 
glitter from all points of the Compaſs—! ſay, 
Captain, to-day you ſte” as you pleaſe, you 
weigh anchor and ſail where you -chooſe—But 
3 ohen you have once ſtowed a wife a-board, 
can't veer out your cable as you like. 
Capr. 8. IT Oo Jam 
reſolved. 
Ben, Then I wiſh your r a happy 
Voyage 
; (Enter LiEUTENANT Oi ha | 
Carr. 8 Well Charles—where the devil 
have you been, ſince we finiſhed the laſt bottle? 
CT Conwar. J have juſt been on board 
AI wiſhed never to return on ſhore—yet 
here I am—and I am ſure I know not how. 
Carr. S. You come from the thip—how 
are the crew ? merry—- _ 
L. Conway. Too much De joy 
forced me int could not partake of > 
Carr. 8 
L. Cox war. When ſhall we 60 to C 
again? x 
Capt. S. When orders come - 
L. Cox wax. 1 cannot bear this Kate «f 


anxiety. 
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Carr. S. Courage, you are young and ſtout 
I'll examine, as I told you before, the intends 
ed huſband of my ſiſter; and I think he muſt 
be very ſafely ar if he ſtands this teſt of 
my ſcrutiny; IL have been informed" that no- 
thing but money and a title have made the 
match, I'll fathom it my boy, and if that 
be the caſe; ſplice me, if millions of 
and all the titles in Europe, ſhall ever make 
me a relation to a raſcal—give-me your-hand, 

Ben. ſir, always: bear a-head- 
for the: beſt; hom do I know, but What I 
may yet live to be an Admiral? tho to be 
ſure, it is not wy rr at preſent — ah 
ah! | [ Excunt]' 
Dus Carr. S. Lieutenant Corrie BY 


Carr. S. SEES 
Siſter was gol to a fine 
— — nf 4 8 

Ben. Ab! Ah — | 

L. Conwarv. Is it ttue ? —r do you only | 
2 me f—— 

{ Enter Mr. and Mi ee 
Carr. S. True enough—but” here comes 
my ſweet Girl | | 
Miſs W. And there's for you, Ciptait 

s him a * 
2 8. Whit * Mr Walen e 

Miſs W. My father conſents—T know that. 

M. Yes I conſent, dear children, a 

may heaven bleſs you 

Carr. 8. Mr: Watſon, I moſt e 
thank you. 
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Miſs V. Mrs Seward told me, that real 
Siſter was going to be married? 

Car. 8. I don't know z but I imagine 
that it is not finally concluded. I have not 
I can aſſure you given my conſent ; 1 will 
tell you Ahl! Ah! 

. Ahl! Ah!— 


(Buer Mr. Mrs and Mi 7 TY 


Mrs. $. .. Heavens! what a din. one would 
think oneſelf in a com trades- people. 

Mr. S. Don't be o en vis 
conſider who you ate't——— | 

Mrs. S. Conſider who I am! Alas! ihe. 
I am there is the caſe of this Coun- 
try, a Lord and a. — enjoy the — 
liberty |—— 


(Enter Sin r 8 


Sin Joan. Ladies and Gentlemen from 
one fide of the room to the other Miſs 
Seward, I hope you are convaleſtent; yours 
eternally Captain, your's moſt obediently 
a propos, juſt heard my Lord — 
talking much in your favour, and I make ne 
doubt, but he will recommend you ſtrongiy 
to the Admiralty. 

CApr. S. I have not the honor of know- 

bim. 

SIR Jonx. Not | know him ! why he 1s 
at every ball of the Nobility, within five 
miles of the Metropolis.? 

7 8.1 erat you attend them d. 

IR JOHN. ertainly———(/ — 

CA oF 8. Pl mg . 

SIR Joan. Profefſionally———— _ | 
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Car. 8. Oh! Oh — 
Six Joun. Profeſſionally as a Gunny 


Captain. (mutual compliments) | 
(Enter two Servants with a Box) 


Mrs S. What 1s coming there? 
Sir. J. I ſuppoſe they are ſome of thy 
Servants, —But—I muſt explain the matter; 


am now on the point of purchaſing a | 
ate on the Goodwin, Sands—— 7 


Alt. 2 
taking On the Goodwill 
Sande ſo {ring ff) Mr. Eitherfide my attorney 
to ſend my title-deeds, in cede? to examine 


* a 
Sir. J. — awhy' my title deetlsy 
IJ can examine them elſewhere Holla, man,; 
with them to the Duke of Weſtmünſter's 


8⁰ 
I ſhall be at home there 
. yu But fir—here's a note — 


Capt. 8. — ſeen him; 
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Servant, Why I live at Mr. Comme-il-fat's 
the Elevator. 

Capt. S. Who? 

Servant. At Mr. Comme-il-faut 8 the He- 
vator. 

Capt. S. 80 you. don't "ia with him? 

Servant. No ſir— But I fee him at Maſter's 
houſe, becauſe he comes to teach the two 
young Miſs -Comme-il-faut's to dance. 

All. Ah l. Ahſ————Ab! 

Sir John. A lie confounded heme 
what does the raſcal mean—but—Sir—Ladies— 
Gentlemen, condeſcend to hear me——1 deem 
it among my moſt effential duties (taking funf 
to pay every poſſible care, Captain Seward, to 
your amiable and lovely Siſter f approaching Miſs 
Sezcard) ) and when 1 can pollte ſpare a 

uarter of an hour, a minute or ſo. from my 
"arg genteel- occupations, without alk ing any 
body leave, I take the liberty of eee. 
ly here.—.— .nu a . 

Carr. S. And 1 deſire you to go quickly 
out. ——— 

Ben. I ſay, Maſter, bend your! ſails—thyo? 
that Joon —-dhr! I. bave a moſt damnable 
_—_ in this fiſt; and faith—Sir—when out 
noble Captain gives orders, Britiſh” 'Tars -are 
never ſluggiſh, 10 what will be the quence. 

Sir Jens) eilte wilt a reaſon 
taking ſuf 
* A noife in ale Box) E [4 
> And e opening . it, —_—_— out covered with 

white} 

All. Ah! Ah 

Carr. S. Are theſe * title deeds Sr 
John 


a +> 
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Sir Joun. {np This raſcal Nen 


undone me 

Will. Ke I fay——it was à con- 
ſpiracy—ay a damned black one too, 
to ſhut me up in a box——treaſon-—mur- 
der and all that is bad 

Sir Joan. ( alide) 1 {co plainly it is all over 
with me (gain ws) 

Carr. 8. „ Sir John, won't you take | 
your title deeds with you? here is æ kit 
a fiddleſtick, a — upon the nau method 
of making entrechats, faith n ee 
(throws it at Sir Joln) e 

2 Pos Unpalite—neyer tee an of this 

— 2 [ Fe Ro 


xc. chat you 00 l not deem it, i proper 
———1 do myſelf the pleaſure of Wiſhing 
you all health and A dancing 
and ſinging) 

Will. Who ſhut. me up —— 1 — 
who is afraid ?— | 

Carr, S. That is the  perfon— hen 
take him out. | 

Will. T'll follow king to the Devil, if he 
runs away h! Maſter 9 
fellow, 7 fellow, . &c — Exit 

Mr. S. Mrs Seward, here is 3 
deed of your favourites ( ſhewing a Powder Bag 
but the greater = -—þ ſeems to. ave beep ſpent 


9 1 
A pleaſant 1 | 
R.-- . gel a Oe 


4 4 
call. \ Now," I may venture to ſay, 
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Charles——(taking him by the hand) that our 


return from ſea, may be fortunate to both 
there is my Siſter—it only is wanting to know, 
if Father will give his conſent. | 

Mr. S. My dear Son —— my dear 
Daughter———moſt willingly ( Joins their hands) 
| Mrs S. I am fo confuſed at being deceiv- 
ed in ſuch a manner; that Mr. Seward, I'll 
leave all to your direction, and retreat. (Exit) 

Car. 8. Charles, take her hand 

L. Conway. Thank you Sir and Captain 
Seward never ſhall J forget gat leaſt 
the gratitude of a ſincere heart 

Ben. And may you all have a fair gale 
thro' life——— 

Carr. S. Nothing now remains, but to 
dance and be merry; and if to the unexpect- 
ed happineſs of the Seaman's Return, we can 
add a ſmall return of your Applaule ; 5 we have 


made a happy Voyage, | 
AP 24 . * 


— on res his 7 joy. 
Mi % Watſon, 
Now by tender love united, 
Let us join in ſocial glee, 
With each other's fate delighted, 
Let us merry. merry be.— 
Ms Seward, 
Deareſt Charles, no more I'll leave y You, 
Never more we'll bid adiey-»r = 
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Lieut. C. Conway. 
Sweeteſt Girl----I'll we dos yo 
I win all, in winning you 
CHorvus. | 
N ow by tender love united, 


Let us join in ſocial glee, 
With each other's fate delighted, 


Let us merry----merry be---- 
| Ben, 
Your Honour now the offing's clearing, 
Koop aloof all anxious ſtrife, 
Have a jolly breeze thro' life. 
Mr. Watſon. 
Each contented with his ſtation, 
For in this our happy nation, 
Merit meets a ſure return. 
Capt. Seward. 
Since by fortune's lucky bleſſing, 
Our Return's with pleaſure crown'd, 
\ Miſs Watſon. 
hile w'ere every joy poſſeſſing, 
Croxvs, 
Now by tender love united, 


Let us. join in focal e. 


Let us merry----merry _ 


4 4 * 
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